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She called out 
his name. Shuna p{ i 
slowly turned to \.., one spectte Of @ person, travel- 
face her, His eyes__ SRR ee] ling-along the path to thé 
were. devoid of . > jatinhabited badlands. 
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All he would do was wolf down 
the food given him, squatting in 
the darkest corner, well away from 
the fire. 


nething hot ros 
nd she felt 


was that it was 
her tum io 


It was winter. The only thing Shuna 
would do throughout the dark season 
besides eat, was squat there and sleep. e 


It was a late spring. 
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One early mornitigThea 


She ploughed the 
rough land to m; 
a small plot v 


no-one would see, 
and piled up the 
rocks she dug up to 
make a small hide- 
away for Shuna. 


still” sleeping, Thea 
bring him food and 
The ~old woman 
geased” to, complain 
ie rateyateswhicht 
food was,diapptaring bts 
Theas*Continued s 
him, thoy iy 


stay up late into the night 
and weave cloth from the 
thread she had spun. 


Shuna kept the pouch 
clutched to his chest, not 
making much effort to 
plant the seeds, Thea 
patiently showed him 
how to, but during the 
night, he would dig up 
the seeds and return 
them to the pouch. 
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"If you don't like it, you're out 
of my house." She would pay no 
attention to Thea's protests. Thea 
worked on clothes for Shuna 
from the cloth she had woven. 


One day when the summer solstice was at 
hand, the old woman pulled Thea aside. 
"You're of age to be wed off, and I want 
another strong working hand." She wanted 
Thea to choose a husband from the 
young village men. 


ride Yakkul.” 
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clothes ;from 

youth. Upon seeing } 
her, the young men || 
of the>—villagers—' 


_crowded/around. 


The village 
rang with peals 


skilfully threw off all 
who tried to ride him, 
one after the next. 


The proud 


When the last suitor had failed, 
Thea's little sister appeared, 
leading an unfamiliar young man 
by the hand, He was wearing 
clothing woven from Yakkul's fur. 
The eyes of master and steed 
met... 


The youth leapt nimbly onto 
Yakkul's back. He and the animal 
then leapt over the circle of villag- 
ers and galloped off into the 
distance. The old woman was quite 
upset, but the satisfied villagers 
returned to their homes. 
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“She broke into a run. 
‘ ‘The ‘weather changed 
~~) abruptly into lightning 
4 accompanied by pellets of 

_ ice blown sideways by the 


wind, 
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One fine sunny 

day, Thea had gone 

out to cut hay at a 

distant pasture. 

Out of nowhere 
blew a cold wind. 
Large black clouds 
tolled off of the 


ney 
{ sit ‘large reo a gael ' 
Brass | all around them beaten 
flat. Everythin; became ch 
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They had sayed the grain. 
As the storm left and the 
blue sky peeked through, 
Thea heard a voice call her 
name. 


Autumn... 


¢ boy and girl 
sat down side by 
side, filled with a 
deep, quiet joy. 


The moon continued to 
span the heavens, and the 
manhunters still wandered 
the land, but here was a pair 
who had oyercome at least 
one trial. 


Tt was over... 


When the day came for their depar- 
ture, he left the village people with half of 
the golden seeds. 


The villagers didn't want to let them 

go. The old woman bemoaned not being 

, able to wed Thea to one of the young men 
, of the village and presented her with her 
late husband's shotgun. 


d to drive 
ing desert land. 
Meanwh at field spread. 
The seed frot ious 
made for an even b yield. 


Shuna's journey wasn't over yet. 
It was a long way to his village. The 
hardships would undoubtedly con- 
tinue. 


..but that is a story best saved for 
another time. 


Post Script 


This story was based off of a folk tale from Tibet called "The prince who became 
a dog". The story was about a prince of a certain country who, distressed over the 
lack of grain that his poor citizens had, after a difficult journey, stole some barley 
seeds from the dragon king. For doing that, he was changed into a dog by means of 
magic but was saved by the love of a girl and was finally able to bring the barley 
back to his country. 


Currently, Tibet is the only country in the world which has barley as their staple 
food. It is said that barley spread from Asia to the rest of the world. That is why 
the content which says that the Prince headed west in his journey coincides with 
history. Rather than saying that this folk tale was something which really happened 
it is better to think of it as the people of Tibet created this story out of thanks 
towards their crops. Since I read this story ten years ago my only dream was to make 
this an animation, but in modern day Japan, a simple story like this would not pass 
at all. Not only that but I gave up trying to get it animated in China as well. Still, 
this time I had the support of the publishers and I thought up my own sort of 
version of the story. 
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